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many tons, from the distant quarry to the temple.
One marvels at the sublime faith, the sincerity, the
belief in their deities that led these ancient people to
this task and that kept them at it for month after
month, year after year, until their temple was com-
pleted.
At times, too, their efforts must have seemed almost
hopeless. Many of the finest columns were cracked
or broken in transit and still lie where they were dis-
carded by the wayside. And after the great stones
were safely at their destination the work was only
begun. Even the smaller columns were so heavy that
eight or ten of my husky peons found it difficult to
lift or move them, and we can scarcely conceive how
or by what means the forgotten builders of the temple
raised these immense monoliths to perpendicular
positions and secured them firmly in place to form
the straight rows of monuments that, in most cases,
still stand.
Even more remarkable, more interesting, and in-
dicative of even more inexplicable labor, are the in-
numerable stone images which were brought to light
by the excavatory work. These, like the columns,
were arranged in regular rows running north and
south, and in all cases with the faces toward the east.
East of the group of twenty-seven columns were two
rows of these stone images. Six feet west of the same
row of columns was a second line of idols, mainly of
animal forms. Six feet west of these was a row of
idols of human forms. Thirty feet west of these was
still another row of human figures, and six feet west
of these was another row of animal figures. It was
evident that originally the idols had been evenly